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" Oh, yes, sir. There's a cook and two girls in the
house, but I come along and help with the rough work,
and Waller, he gives a hand in the garden in the sum-
mer. There's plenty of work to be done when they are
all at home, sir,"
Dr. Priestley, after pressing a small gratuity into Mrs.
Waller's hand, walked back to Weyford, and caught a
train to London. That evening, alone in his study, he
allowed his thoughts to wander in the direction of Charles
Alcott, deceased.
So there was a mystery, after all! A mystery which
Faversham, accepting the obvious explanation, had not
perceived. And the mystery lay in the two pieces ol
paper found in the dead man's pocket.
The ordinary person would see no particular signi-
ficance in them. But Dr. Priestley was by no means
an ordinary person, and to him these pieces ol paper
suggested a whole series of puzzling questions. He
had only to shut his eyes to recall them vividly to his
memory.
The curious shape of the scrap bearing Faversham's
name and address, for instance. Torn into the form ol
a rough circle, about three inches in diameter. And
torn into this shape after the address had been written,
too. It had not escaped Dr. Priestley's keen eyes that
the s of the " Hants " had been torn off. Who, having
written a name and address on a piece ol paper, would
go to the trouble of tearing that paper into circular
shape ?
And then, the quality of the paper, the fact that u
was soiled on the written side only, the apparent age
of the writing, The quality, taken by itself, was of no
particular significance. But the comparative cleanliness
of the paper was suggestive. It could not have been
carried about for long in Alcott's pocket. Not for nearly

